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| THE MODERN SANTA CLAUS,

IV . ¥ TROWEEIDOE.

| —

Bere s the old man Santa Claus,

With lis airy sled which the reindecs draws,

And the round Mitle twinkling face hedged
in

DBy the fefeled eap nnd the frosted chin?

Morwm-prool legeios and n hage surtout,

Spcckled with snow sod with chimney-sool |
And his packs that hold
Treasurs untold
For youngund old !
Where Joes Lie Hve and what Qo he do ™
Or where i= the furtune-teller who

i these things are trae

Come Lhere, Cotirad ; listets, Proe!
1 ama the fortune-teller, who
1 11 these things are trae,
lown the gas to the foehlest spark, {

sit close—and hoark !

¢ durk !

What's that loousing,
What's that glooming,
What's that booming.
Ihere in the derk®

lorfal, sonsetling white,
o i .;-::11\
Wiihi 4 strunge dim light !

tld of Arctic snow,
dar bear and the Esquimans?
avalanche falls

the glacter crawld—

E
Bres ! swhope "slie cpaw s
dip o s ibowarid's white walls,
Titt whiblp thie brine below |
Where thely 2o
Where the'slon
wallowin rowling vouag iovberss
anching thragh fog and
1 f the tyrant lev,
e “
auch stair aver siale,
alr
itry of Santa Clans,
s anidd the rost never |

vl what are e mingiing sonnds 1 heat?

sl sharp  click of the hoof of a desr,

o 2 wing, and the elges

| A froaen-in shale-ship's whistling tackle:
s itTol erackl
fades mp the= aky, with the
1l
jeal round
il 4 L4 Dadar st
£ purs Jdeceive k"
Somethin: | hear and sve, believe me !
Boprethiing wonderful, something white
lis the warid with & soft bright bight !
Is it iterand suow®

My children ne!

Nir jeelwrgs topple nuk glaciess flow,

peaks of palid paper rive, I
A stairway leading to unsoen skves!
ol snow white paper pleamn,
‘errace on tereace, ream abave ream ;

Aud 1 hear the quick
Mab+dinoa: elick
Of tvg falling thick

In the printor's sthok ;

northern lizhts, as they flash and fade,

By the fobler and binder plying their trade ;
."“-“uum‘»i Tesehors, Farmers and | A nd the sound thatseemmed the sen, [ guess is
lei : with elghis artiy = .

i Forelgn Uarrespandonts and pald | o

f himmdreds of printing presses !

Not the iccherg's crasiiinge
That 6iis the air,
Sor the _"'-.“-'....-'",'
Awd splashing
Of walros and bear;
floea that grind on & polar share;

B these sre the mansters that clank aud

v children, steam, that draws
14 man Santa Clage !
y whose ribs of snow,
aoiains melt and Now

1d el B ldleﬂ lﬂ!llrk‘.
muTazines ﬂﬂ!] ‘mh:

cholesst gifts that nll

1l mail bage, what yor will !
r» that hold
Waords brighter than gold,
Leaves that enfold
ughts more precious than geras of gold !

i Pictare and story, rhyme and prose,
| ) ;

By the modern modes
11 sores of londs,
O all kindsof roads,
T all men’s abodes
ire bundled andl bound aud borne

1 henrts on Chrisimas Duy.

ve e, Comrad ! hear me, Prae!

marvellons tales are half-way true
liix the resim, or elso T deaam,
ere is the realmn where he relgns sujgeme,

No reindeer team,
1ut iron and steam
lorn Santa (Tacs reins su-

The Youtk's Coanpamaon.

CHIUSTMAS STORY.

THIE OLD LADY'S STORY.

1Y CHARLER DICKEXS

. and what sin there is in it

trust 1 may have expiated by my v
tears and suy re[wnl:}me. Perhaps cited ; but 1 was fascinated and
| the last expiation of all is this pain-
| ful confession.

| We were very young atihe time,
Luey and I, and the neighbors said
| we were preity.  So we were, I be- "
lieve, thongh entirely different ; for) man’s face peering over my should-
Lucy was quict,and [ was full of
life and spirits ; wild beyond any
power of control, and reckless.
was the elder by two yeaw ; bot
more fit to be in leading strings my-
eelf then to guide or govern my sis-
e | {0, Butnhem-mﬂed;mm
tand so wise, that no

Lone's guidanee ; for if advice was to

given, it was she who gave it, not

. and | never knew her judgment
{or perception fail. She was
'darling of the house. My mother |t

had died soon after Lucy was
| A picture in the dining-room of her, |
/in spite of all the differences
dress, was exactly like Lucy ;
as Lucy was now seventeen, and my
mother had been only eighteen when
it was taken, there was no  discrep-
ancy of years. :

One Allhallow’s eve a party of us

—all young girls, not..ne of us twen-

:

E

| thoupghtlessness, as a nest of young
| birds.

| . .
; one of us should go into this room

' the glass all the time ; and then, if
{ the mind pever once wandered, the
{ future husband would be clearl

‘shown in the gless. As I was al-
'ways the fool-hardy girl of every

‘a-tamring the entreaties of some of

| nameless feeling of attraction, were
| too strong for me, [ laughed Lucy

‘through the lnngsilentlpmugea. to
the cold, dark, deserted room—my |eried, “Wh
‘heart beating with excitement, my

{which rattied like chains, or sound-
|ed like men’s feet hurrying to and
fro; and every now and then, a ery |strangled and drowned, and her hus
band dead—no one knew how—ly-
ing by the chapel door. The place
had had x bad name ever since, and
no one would live there. However, |now, had been my idol and my
{t. waal said thllun e}
wen long in the East, a Mr. Feli
had bought it, and thet he was melu,
ing to reside
reasoned on each new sound very enough, one day the whole of our wertmd prayed, In vain I gave
full license to my thoughts, and suf-
state of excitement : fora traveling|fered words to pour from iy livs
e and four, followed by anoth- | which ought never to have crept into
of servants—Hi or|my heart. In vain; my father was
Lascars, or Negroes ; dark-eolored. | inexorable.
- pleTpnued I was in the dr:ur‘i' room. hf:::;
ix took posses- | denly, noiselessly, Felix was
10 B h"entered by the
door which was in front of me; and

inot tell from where or from what,

| kuockings shook the walls, Yet in

jor “those are leaves,” and “birds in
the chimney,” or “owls in the ivy,” cnrrif:f
er full

{ mirror stood ; and, looking steadily

|the dnst, I bezan fo eat Eve's for-
| bidden fruit, wishing intentlv, as I

'not heard, It was as if countless
| wings rushed by, and small low

|a multitude of life was about me;
'as if shadowy faces crushed up

{ed on from all sides, and could not
|turn nor move without parting thick

: . 3 I
'{ca.n swear to that tao-‘t}ay ! T heard ldt
Irepeated through the room ; an

| thes burstsof langhter followed, and
|the wings rustied and fluttered, and
noever told you my  secret, the:itre‘ilg voices mocked and

' ed with life, hung heavier and thick-

‘er, and the thi smmedu to me |gold ; the air of lux
| closer, and cbg the brgnh on |a sim
my lips with the clunmy breath |seen

1| from theirs.

 blaze, to hear if mythic*He's” loved |
any of us, and in what proportion

egws into tumblers half full of water, |

cy could only make a recumbent
figure of hers, like a marble monn-l

imps, and vapory lines that did not

| ion into ghosts or apirits ; for they
| were clearly human in the outline,
. but thin and vam. And we all
| lsughed a great deal, and teased one
{another, and were as full of fun and
‘mischief, and ionocence and

There was a certain room at the
, other end of our rambling old man- |

or-honsze, which was said to be!wi
'haunted, and which my father had
! therefore discontinued as a dwell-

| ing-room, so that we children might
' not be frightened by foolish servants;
and he had made it into & lumber-
place—a kind of a ground-floor gra-
nery—where no one had any busi-
Iness. Well, it was proposed that

alone, lock the door, stand before
the glass, pare and cat an apple
very deliberately, looking fixedly in

party, and was, moreover, very de-
sirous of seeing that apocryphal in-
dividual, my future husband, (whose
:mu-u&pamnce I used to wonder at
and bewail in secret) I was glad
enough to make the trial, notwith

the more timid. Luecy, above all,
elung to me, and besought me earn

and my curiosity. and a certain

and her abettors into silence ; utter-
ed half-a-dozen bravadoes ; and tak-
ing up a bed room candle, passed

foolish head dizzy with hope and

quarter-past twelve »s I opened the
door

the trees how led and shrieked, as if
each branci were setient and in

dow, sometimes with fury, and

long shrill sounds, like spirits ecry-

they rushed behind the wainscot

with them showers of lime and dust,

broke through the room, one could
buta ery, distinct and human ;
heavy blows seemed to be struck on
the foor, which cracked like part-
ing ice beneath my feet, and loud
this tumult, I was not afraid. I
calmly—and said, “those are rats,

as each new howl or scream struck
my ear. And I was not in the least

frightened or disturbed ; it all seem= | strange-looking
ed patoral and familiar. 1 placed |through, and Mr.
the candle on a table in the midst |gion of Green Hove.
My father called on him ; and I,
a8 the mistress of the house, went|the window was closed.
with him. Green Howe had been
changed, as if by magic, and we
ether, as we entered not been concealed.
“Your father has spoken of me,
Lizzie 7 he said with a singnlar

of the room, where an old broken

into the glass, having first wiped off

had been bidden, for the apparition
of my future husband.

In about ten minutes I heard a
dull, vague, unearthly sound ; felt

voices whispering too ; as if a crowd,

against me, and eyes and hands,
and sneering lips, all mocked me,
I was suffocated. The air was so
heavy, so filled with life, that I
could hardly breathe. T was press-

1 heard my own name ;

the heavy air, se fill-

away ; the voices had died out, and

;Ilwasnlune;with%mu behind | with oyes that thrilled
_ in and

s bociing zm fibre. I saw that my

Convinced that either some trick |new neighbor.
and then mmp thel.; white into | bad been played me, w‘h.lhu Soms Lizzie,” with o grave and
pictures re—the prettiest one was covcealed in 1 ;
cxpenment of all. ImmmbuLu-lmebdt’e o 3 displeased look, s if he had
148 O xes

or gounnghot lead into water, to the wainscot, the
| find cradles and rings, or pursesund the ivy, an
ouffins ; or ing the whites of throu

th

{ ment in miniature ; and I, a maze like bleaching skin, |
|of masks and skulls, and things the chimney-board. the
, that looked like dancing agu or |ashes flew up in clo

dim old closets, wh
| require much imagination to fash- | foul insects had made
and where daylight
for generations ; but X found noth-

courage, I went back to the draw-
ilng;”:l(ml.: But, as I K

:lt that someth tht
th me; and, all thre

that this something behind me.

were heavy,
pursuit ha
not quickened me ; f
when I left that hau
not lefl it alone. As
| drawing-room door,
{and the strong lamp-li
out upon me with a peculiar ex-
pression of cheerfulness and wel-
come, | heard a laugh
elbow, and felt a

I started | bat the
laugh died awsy, and all I saw were| mean, and old, and
two points of light, fiery and flam-
ing, that somehow fashioned them-

. bursting

through the darkness,

They all wanted to know what 1
had seen ; but [ refused to say a
word ; not liking te tell a falsehood
then, and not liking
self to ridicule,
I had seen was true, and that no
estly not to go-—at last, almost with [ sophistry and no argument, no rea
tears. But my pride of courage, [soning and no ridicule. eould shake
my belief 1 it. My sweet Luey
came up to me, geeing me look so
pale and wild, threw her arms|dens.
around mv neck, mq leaned for-
As bent her

warm blast

ward to kiss me,
head, I felt the
rush over my lips, and my sister
v, Lizzie, your lips burn

d for long af
Iiﬂ:lm:gstill,

like fire !”
And so they did,
{fuith. The church-clock chimed a|ter. The Presence w
never leaving me day or night : by
my pillow, its whisperi i
It was an awful night. The win- | waking me from wild dreams ; by
| dows shook, as il every instuatthey '
would burst in  with some strong|my side in the still
man’s hand on the bars, and his | er absent, busy at my'
sosulder against the frames ; and |my heart—a form eve
It flitted like a cold ¢
my sweet sister's eyes
pain. The ivy beat against the win-|dimmed them so that
ly see their beauty, K¢
sometimes with leaves slowly scrap- |father’s voice, and his
i in the glass, and drawing out |confused and indist!
Not long after, a 8
ing to each other. In the room it-|to our neighborhood.
gelf it was worse. Rats had made it |Green Howe, a deserted old proper-
their refuge for many year<, and |ty by the river side, where no one
had lived for many, mapy years ;

my side in the broad

little town of Thornhill was in a

both said so t
the iron gates lead up the broad
walk. The ruined garden was one
lants, fresh and greeo,|smile. I was sileut.
i “And has forbidden you to see me
hich had been a[again?” he continued.

“Yes" I answered, impelied to
speak by something stronger than

mass of
many of them quite new to me ; and
the ehrubbery, w
wilderness, +as restored to order.
The house looked larger than before
now that it was so beautifully deco-|my will.
rated ; and the broken trellis-work,
which used to hang dangling among
the ivy, was matted
roses and jasmine, which left on me |a dream.
the impression of having been in| He smiled again. Who was he
flower, which was impossible. It
was a fairy palace; and we could
scarcely believe that it was the de-
serted, ill-omened Green Howe. The
foreign s=ervants, too, in Eastern
dresses, covered with rings and neck-
laces, and ear-rings, the foreign |alized.
smells of sandal-wood,
hor, and musk ; the curtains that | said
ung everywhere in place of doors,
some of velvet and some of cloth of

with creeping

,80ch as I,

ore, made such a
impression on me that I

it. 1 the weakness I was scarce conscious
h the dust of {of myself. I thoughtat that time
ilnper tlrrmg that he was harsh.
took down However, as there was nothing
soot and | positively to object to in  Mr. Felix,
I opened |my father’s im of distrust could
manner of not well be indulged without rude-
homes, 'ness ; and my dear father was oo
not entered wly;: entleman evar to be
. . 4 even is enemy. We there
ing Satisfied that ngthing human | fore saw a deal ogtho stranger,
was in the room, and that no one|who mﬁﬁi‘.ﬂ himself
could have been there to-night, nor
for many months, if not vears, and
still nerved to a state of des

at my when 1 was away

blast acroes| Everything at home di

t

:camc_in-l claim touhin. She

e bought{tome in a wild, beseeching way*
and entreat me with prayers, such
as & mother might pour out before
an erring child, to stop in time, and
and down inside the walls, bringing | not since the young bride, Mrs.|return to those who loved me. “For
Braithwaite, had been found in the
river cne morning, entangled among
the dank weeds and dripping alders, ;::l.p but a frame remains of the full

v

one

who had|law.

And true|as if I should have died.

and cam-{ “Youareright, “Lizzie,” he then

id: “there are ties which are
than a father’s commands ;
ties which no man has the right,
and no man has the power to break.
, had unever|Meet me to-morrow at noon in the
Low Lane; we will speak
any sappli-

al
as if| He did notsay this m

1 was notalarmed ; 1 was not ex- |carricd away to some unknown re-|cating, nor in any lovi

the glase, still earnestly desiring an
apparition, when enly I saw n

er in the glass. Girls, I could draw

gion. As we entered,
snellﬂonnd:yettith every sense came to meet us;
seeming 1o ten times it natur- | aside a heavy curtain
sl power. [ still went on looking in | all of gold and fire—for the flame
col flowers danced and quivered
on the gold—he led us into an in- |ances.
ner room, where the darkened light,

the atmosphere heavy with face in my hmm-s this
fumes, the statues, the birds li first act of disobedi

Mr. Felix it was simply a

and, drawi E.modl\ one tender word or look.
that um alnd{:nu'nid he loved me—
never; il seemed to be to well un-
derstood between us to need assur-

in which |so
and saw| Imet him
stranger host. | was not the only time that I

f
i

£
f;

]
ing the  this of mine, Lecause T feel
al- | that I not live over another
h, while I said it, I feit Lucy’s last night of October, but before the
eyes lixed plaintively on mine, and |next white Christmas roses come
heard her murmur a prayer that I ' out like winter stars on the earth, [
shall be at peace in the grave. Not
in the grave; let me rather hoPe|
with my bleesed sister in Heaven! |

and that I had been
Bible to her. And I

might be forgiven.

and the summer sun came on, her
spirit faded more

have known since
more than malad

ing her. The look of nameless suf-
fering which used to be in her face, |
has haunted me throngh life with

undying sorrowing. It was suffer-
ing that I, who eughtto have rather
died for her, had caused. But not
even her illness sta
intervals, I nursed
lovingly as before; but for hours
and hours [ let her, all through
the long days of summer—to walk
Lane, and sit in my
world of poetry and iire.
came back my sister was often

weeping, and I knew it was for me
11, who once would have given my

As the flowers

which was kill-

row with some other Iadies, all in|
the easiest of arm-chairs, and wi
damask napkins in our laps. Fin
ger-bowls of stained glass on
of painted French china, filled with |
tepid water perfamed and contain-
ing acid to soften the skin, wore |
given us, and solemnly we sat and |
1 soaked our fingers for fifteen min-|
utes. At the end of that time an |
“ull::crntor" on a low stool seated her-
self

ed me. In the|

house on the most familiar footing,
and forced on my father and Lucy
perate an intimacy they both disliked but
equld not avoid, For it was forced
that room | with such consummate skill and
tact, that there was nothing which |
the long | the most rigid could object to.
sensation | I gradually became altered, being | life to save her from one hour of
I sorrow. Then I would fling my-
© conacious- | only & pier—in the loss of the self on my knees beside her, in an

paralyzed | voice and the form which had haunt- agony of shame and repentance,
knew that ed me. Since I bad known Felix and promise better things of the
room I had | this terror had gone. The reality morrow, and vow strong efforts
opened the|had absorbed the shadow. But in againstthe power and the spell that
fire | nothing else was this strange man's | were on me.
influence over me beneficial. [ re-
member that I used to hate myaclf’
for my excessive irritability of tem-

posed it on a pink satin cushion,
and with a fine steel instrument
tquickly scraped away all the soft
'skin around the nail, then she filed |
|it into a point at the top, and clip-
|ped the sides with sharp scissors, | "0
then she rubbed u red salve aver it;
wiped it off, and proceeded to polish
it with the diamond powder, using
the palm of her hand, until the nail
{fairly glittered, and finally warm
water, castile soap, and a soft brush
left it clean, smooth and shinning.
The process was repeated on every |
finger and in half an hour, for the
sum of 81.50, was finished, and t.he+
{result was ten pink end brilliant
| weapons of defense, so sharp and
poined as to suggest the advantages |
of peace. The fashion of wearing |
these long amd pointed nails, has |,
becomeso exaggerated that it ne-
|cesitates long-fingered gloves, and
extreme care to prevent their break- | ¢
ing off. '

under his influence. In one thing

Buat the morrow sub-
Jjected me to the same unhallowed
fascipation, the same faithlessness,
At last Felix told me that 1 mast
from him. come with him; that I must leave
me. ' my home, and take part in his life;
Evérything seemed so small, and that I belonged to him and to him
after the only, and that [ could not break the |
lordly glory of that house ; and the!tablet of a fate ordained; that I
: . « very caresses of my family and the | his destined, and he mine, and that
selves into eyes beneath their heavy |olden school-day friends were irk- I must fulfill the law which the
brows, and looked at me meaningly [some and hateful to me.
my Lucy lost its chann ; and to her
I was faithful as ever ; to her [ nev- | father's anger, and of my sister’s ili-
yed to him for pity, not
to force this on me, and knelt in the
autumn sunset to|

stars had written in the sky.

fought against this. I spoke ol my

er changed. But her influence seem-
ed to war with his wonderfully.
lf expose my | When with him, I felt horne away

felt that what |in a torrent. His words fell upon
me mysterious and thrilling, and he
gave me fleeting glimpses
worids which had never opened
themselves to me before—glimpses
seen and goue like the Arabian gar-

shadows of the
ask from him forbearance.
1 I did not vield this day, nor the |
'next, nor for many days.
he conguered. When I said “Yes"”
he kissed the scarf I wore lmrc:nnrul;m,3 room of the Criminel Court for | here was a creation of 4 new coil
my neck. Until then he had never | just one hour, and I sat during that | that seemed almost ineredible, mak-
time within two vards of him, where | Ing every allowance for the decom-
I see and study his every feature, | position of herbage and the work «
What a poor and misersble-looking | the worms combined.—Loudon Gor
wretch he is—small of stature, thin |dener’s Chronicle.

legs, large feet and hands, and hair/|
the color of which canuot be di-|
cernible, =0 eclosely [« it eropped
to the scalp of a small vound head
and a face made repr <ive Ly the
stubby moustache w. . benrd of
coarse hair, cut close to the rheeks
and coming down to a point about
four inches from the tip - 7 th: chin,
and of a color similar ¢ I vd of
black hair that had been - ved when
the dye was wearing off ; a mouth
of unusual proportions, which wears
a fixed on of anger: a large
and il

touched even my hand with his|
I consented to leave my sis-
ter, who I well knew was dying: I
consented to leave my father, whose
whole life had been one act of love
and care for hiz children ;
bring a stain on our name, unstain-
I consented to leave
those who loved me. all I loved, for

When I came back to my sweet
sister, her poure eyes and the hol
light that lav in them, her gentle
voice gpeaking of the sacred things
of heaven and the earnest things of
life, seemed to me like a former ex-
istence : a state that [ had lived in
vears ago. But this divided influ-
ence nearly killed me ; it scemed to
voice often my very soul and wrench my
ng in twain . and this more than
; by |all the rest, made me sad bevond
; nev- lanything people belieyed possible
at|in one so gay and reckless as [ had
me,

n.
My father’s dislike to Felix in-

; and Luey, who had
v b:jznovnh use a harsh
d in her life, from the first refus-

e Tl 5 10 beieve & thonght of good
=3 "ﬂ?‘dh-aﬁm’r' g

ed until then.

All was prepared ; the hurrying
clouds, lead colored, and the howl-
ing winds, the fit co
gature with the cvil an

but though I fe
in leaving her,

mpamions in

was worse to-day;
ing to my death
conld not resist.
Had hi= voice called me to the seaf-
fold, I nust have gone. It was the
last o. October, and at midunight
::;n_l was to leave the house,
was dreaming in her sleey
and grasped my hand, called aloud,
“Lizzie, Lizzie! Come back!” But
Il was on me, and I left her;
and still her dreaming veice eslled
out, choking with sobs, “Not there!
not there, Lizzie! Come back

ing sister, who

> and cried;

our soul is lost from among us,
izzie,” she used to say ; “and noth-
I was to leave the house by the|
, old, baunted room that 1 have
spoken of before: Felix waiting for
me outside, And a little aiter twelve
ed the door to pass
is time the chill, and
the damp, and the darkness unnery-
broken mirror was in
the middle of the room as before,
and, in passing it, I mechanically
raised my eyes.
ed that it was d;\llhnlow’s eve, lthc
of the ition of last
. As lm*td?&p:?mm, which
ad been so deadl
filled with the w«wu

of love you once gave ns!” But
word, one look from Felix was

enough to make me forget
tear and prayer of her who, until

At last my dear tather command-
ed me not to see Felix again.

I remember-

still, became
1 had heard
‘The rushing of large wings,
and the crowd of whispering voices
ﬂowedslii:: a river around me ; ::;:d
in, ing into my eyes, was the
:ﬂc face in the glass I had seen be-
could understand this sudden ap- | fore, the sneering smile, even more
; for I am certain thit he |triumphant, the blighting stare of

[ the fiery eyes, the low brow and the
coal-black hair, and the look of;
mockery. All were there;
| bad seen before and since; for it
was Felix who was gazing at me
from the glass. When 1 turned to
speak to him, the room was empty.
Not a lving creature was there;
, and the far-off
and the voice of
from outside, “Come

only 2 low la
vorces whis
Felix criec
Lizzie, come !”

1 staggered, rather than walked to
the window ; and, as I was close to
it—my hand raised to open it—
there stood between
paie figure clothed in white; her
tace more pale than the linen bound
round it. Her hair hung down on
her breast, and her blue eyes look-
ed mournfully into mine. She wae
silent, and yet it seemed as if a vol-
ume of love and of entreaty flowed
ps; and I heard words
of deathless affection. It was Lucy ;
sm!:lding there in tll‘:;:: :ﬁftter mid-
night cold—giving ife to save
me. Felix called to me agui
patiently ; and as he called, the fig-
and beckoned me;

“And you intend to obey him?”
“No,” I said again, in the same|
manner, as if I had been taking in

so like when he smiled ?
not remember, and yet I knew he
was like some one I had seen—a
face that hovered outside my memo-
ry, on the horizon, and never float-
ed nearenough to be distinctly re-

me and it a

Beaiag e iy, Sios
oning me gently,
seechingly ; and then
¥ chime of the half-hour
sounded ; and 1 fled from the room
I found her lying
dead on the floor ; her hair Lhangi
over her breast, and one hane

into ruins again. No one
knew where he went, as no one
knew from whence he came. And |€
to thisday I sometime doubt wheth-
was a clever adventur-

:;d wbohc,hnd beard of hsherm‘s we;!}b;
who, seeing m and im-
ajnﬁvam,’hﬂm:m it

twelve, as I live be-

H
sEF
[i
zh
%]
£ g

I
-
;
I

though electrified. They are als:w

very sensible to sound ; the mapidity
with which flee from  the al;;
proach of a mole tellz that, Whi

worms seem insensible to light, they

appear to be hi-Lly sensitive of heat,

for geveral hiurs after sunrise the

grass or gzrounds may be strewn
with worma, for purposes of repro-
duction, food, fresh burrows, etc.

As soon, bowever, as the heat of the

sun directly bits themn they disap-

pear almost as quickly as when ex-

cited by sound. T am, however
somewhal skeptical aboul worms

hearing. You may talk pretty lond-

Folishing & Saty's FPinger Tips. ;i{v aver carthworms enjoying their

A Clara Belle Boyd, in a New|
York letter, describes a visit to a
manicure,” as follows :

When my time came I =at ina

before me, dried one hand,

ew-bath on your smooth lawn on a

summer morning, and they willtake

no notice ; but a heavy foutiall, or
| the dropping of a stone. o~ T
|almost, on the grov.u =clf, sends

th them back to earth as clectrified.

| Still, they may retreat not beeause
" | they hear the sound, but felt it in
{the vibration of the ecarth. | was
standing near 2 heap of rubbish, |
{saw & large worm suddenly issue

from the heap in an excited condi-

tion, I was puzled to ascertain

what this meant, when almost im-
mediately, bat not before the worm

'had advanced & foot, I saw o cock-
tailed beetle comeup out of the hole,

whence this worm appeared ; he

| held up his head and appeared 1o

be snuffing and locking about; as

the worm had disappeared he hegnn
to make custs first on one side then

other. [ heard no tongue, as

he appeared more like the pointer
than the hound. After he had gone
about two feet in the worm's  direc
| tion, he gave it np as abad job, and
returned evidently in disgust il [

might judge from the state of his
tail, back to his hole. Now, ti e rea-

son why he could not smell out th

worm was because it had gone over
the hedges of some dry leaves which

{eould not hold the seent. It is a
common thing for these beetles
eat earthworms.

Having cecasion some years since
skin an orchard and lower the
round a layer of chalk that had
een applied to the surface about fife
en years before was found at a
depth of & foot or more from the

A Dok Ploiure of Ciltens { surface, as far as 1 recollect, making

I saw Guiteaa to-day. He was in|

1-s nose. and eyes
which though not small, are kept

back under a forhead which is typi-|
cal of the maniac. If any one at uil
familiar with inmates of the insane;
asylum will Jook at Guiteau’s fce!
and say that it is not the face of the |

typieal maniae, then 1 am mistaken, Flidav "
and I have been a visitor to man_v'af"m raay.
institutions where the insane are!

kept.—John Russel Yourg.

due allawance for a slight sinking
by the specific gravity of the chalk.

On the Safe Side.

A Michigander who was riding
along the highway near Charleston,
Virginia, a few days ago, came
across a negro, who was grubbing
out a stump near the meadow fence,
and, after a few questions about
farm products, the Wolverine ask-
ed:

“What do you get for takine that
stump out?”

“Jist filty cents,” was the repir.

“How long have vou been work
ing atit?

*Wall. nigh "bout a week. I reck-
on,”

“And -how much lonper will it

Pt

e:
“Wail, specta 1 could finish it to-
morrer,, but I reckon 1 wen't do it

“Why?"
“Wall, heah am de plot. If I fia-
ish to-morrer an’ git my money 'm

Cemly Weddings. tbound to trap down to Hamilton

Getting married in New York, that

is, gettinrg married in anything like
style—coite money. A writer who
has given the matter considerable
study annownces that in the city

named a wedding of 1,J000 guests,

with ushers and bridesmaids, ex-
clusive of bridal dressand troussean,

ywhere between $1.800

ranges an

and $3500. A thoughtful father is |
said to have recently put hisintend-
ed son-in-law up to eloping with his /| 3
daughter on the express grounds of | a young girl for a driver ; and these

economy. It is better to slide out
into the rural districts where $2 wiil
amply requite a justice of the peace

an’ bet on a hoss race an’ Josu itall.
Ef I wait till Friday [ can habde
means ob zwine into 2 cireus at
Charlestown. | know my weakness
boss, an’ so I'ze gwine to sot heah
and dig a leetle, and chop off de
las’ root when I heal de circus
ho'ns blowin’on top de red skuole
house hill.”

Girl Postboys.

At everv station in Finland I had

children of the North seemed not in
the least afraid of me. My first dri-
ver's name was Ida Catherina, She

for tying the knot just as securely a8 | gave me a silver ring and was de-

it can be tied by a priest in clerieal
robes. It isn't near so much trou-
ble, either, to do this as it is to han-
dle a large party of white-kidded
citizens of both sexes.

Pl;nrrr.

Prayer is an act of friendship. It
is intercourse; an act of trust, of
hope, of love, all prompting to inter-
change between soul an infinite,
spiritual, invi.-}ble fri;rl. We all
veed prayer, if for no other purpose
for lr:: which we aptly eall coun-
munion with God. We all need
friendly intercourse with Him
whom our souls love. “He alone is
a thousand companions; He aloneis
a world of friend=." That man nev-
er knew whatit was to be familiar
with God, who complains of the
want of friends while God is with
him—Dr. Phelps.

leports from more than one hun-
dred  lighthouses and light ships
have shown that the migration of
birds of one species or another are
almost continnally going ou, al-
though the great migrations occur

in the spring and fall. Vast nom-
( birds

bers o m‘h:dlad by flying at
night against the glass protecting
the lights of lighthouses, being,

while in migration attracted by the

| cane and spegtacles; “haye too much

bright glare of the lamps. No iess

lighted when she saw it on my fin-
ger. 1 promised to bring her & gold
one the following winter, and T kept
my word. She was glad, indeed,

| when at the end of the drive, after
| paying, I gave her a silver piece
| Another driver, 12 years of age, was

‘named Ida Carolina. The tire of
une of our wheels became loose, but
she was equal to the emergeney;
she alighted, blocked the wheel with
a stone, went to & farm  house and
borrowed a few nails and » hammer,
and with the aid of a farmer made
everythieg right in 2 few minutes ;
she did not seem the least put out
by the accidrnt ; she chatted with
me all the time, thongh I did not

understand what she said, for I did

| not then know the Finnish langnage.
| She was a little beauty, with large
;blur_' eyes, thick, fair hair and rosy
cheeks.

“Passengers in this tus will do
well to look out for their pocket

| Lo -
! books,” said a4 London policeman at

the door of a crowded ommibus ;
“there are two members of the swell
mob in there.” “If that's the ense,”
said a nervous looking man in white
choker, who looked like a elergy-
man ; “I will get out, I cannot risk
my reputation in such company.”
“And L.” said a respectable looking
old gentleman, with a  gold-headed

than six hundred were destroyed in | money about me to stand the chane-

this manner in a single month at
one |

e
A Minister Dies At His Post of Duty.

Woonstows, N. J., Nov. 20—

last of his "i-n-ﬁ on Bunday
morning, i fleen minutes
b g

e e
elve! Bric-abrac is defined as “anything
in the crockery line that is absolute-
y, set upon the mantle,
it will be in the way.
—c——
Quit boying humbug medicines.

es of being robbed.” And so bLoth

valighted. Then the policeman =aid.

“Prive on ; they have both got ou'.”
imaported lilk- h-nndkmhieﬁt have

' a centre of one color and a border ol

1 contrasting one, with a dowdy Jit-

. tle chicken embroidered in one cor-
w11 | ner.

—ee
If vou have no Peruna pampl:-

|let get one immediately. Address

S B. Hartman & Co., Oshorn, 0.
or C. N. Boyd, Somerset, P,

P ——————
Try to cultivate an equitable tex:-

e
sa hving who ever saw a| per and  don  bormw trout
of ague, biliousness, nervous- ahend.

ey 3 . SRR r—
m“ ch ' In_ ol disease of| 4 .atirical slaue says that tenors
supreme | Fi,p, Bitters will u:;g,“-" that usually put on more airs than they

sing. _
Some of the most timid girls are

| not frightened by a loud bang.

" But gloves are no longer fushiona-
! ble.

[

S ————
The concern that always makes

 money—the mint.
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